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Chapter  1  by  intellikat 

He  sat  across  from  me  on  the  leather  couch.  I  watched  as  his  chest  heaved  with  anticipation  and 
his  sugared  mouth  moved  up  and  down  as  he  tried  to  find  the  words  to  speak. 


Chapter  2  by  SaintSayaka 

"Where. ..where  can  I  get  more  of  that  stuff?"  he  finally  heaved,  begging  for  a  response.  I  smiled, 
wagging  a  little  baggy  of  pure  sugar  in  front  of  my  new  client. 

"  Right  here,  my  friend.  For  a  price  of  course..." 

He  frowned.  "But  I  have  nothing  to  offer." 

"Well,"  I  shrugged,  "this  couch  is  pretty  nice." 

He  considered  for  a  moment. "  It's  a  deal." 

I  smiled  as  my  hired  protection  lugged  the  couch  out  and  attached  it  to  my  car.  The  first  high 

\A/oi  ilH  ac  aooH  hi  if  rllrln'f  fo  hno\A/fhaf  no  m nff nr \A/h nf  hn'H  hn 


See  more  of  Story  Wars 


Login  Create  new  account 


https://www.storywars.net/stories/773 


1/2 


28/06/2020 


If  The  Cookie  Man  Could... 


Write  a  draft  for  chapter  3  of  8 

O  You  need  to  login  before  writing  -  click  here 


Continue  the  story 


□  Flag  as  mature  □  receive  feed  back 


Write  a  comment... 


About  Rooms  Feedback  ^  Q 


See  more  of  Story  Wars 


Login  Create  new  account 


https://www.storywars.net/stories/773 


2/2 


